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ence these stirring words sounded like blasphemy.
A timid young lady, after the lecture approached
the Swami and told him that she could not under-
stand how the soul could be God, and the world
unreal. The Swami listened patiently to all she
had to say. Then in a very earnest tone he
consoled and encouraged her, " It took me many
years to realize this," he said, "but once it is
realized the work is done." Then the lady
began to speak in praise of Christianity as being
so much easier to grasp. "Yes," the Swami
admitted, "Vedanta is not an easy, comfortable
religion. Truth is never cheap. So long as we
are satisfied with glass beads we won't search for
diamonds. It is hard to work to delve into the
earth, remove the stones and rocks, and go to
great depths to find the precious stone. Vedanta
is the jewel among religions."

At other times he would take up the dual-
istic aspect of Vedanta, and speak with great
devotion and depth of feeling of the infinite
love of the Divine Mother of the Universe.
"Surrender yourself to Her," he would say,
"and she will guide you in the right path, for
she is always ready to help Her children."

He never hesitated to correct our short-
comings in a bold, straightforward way, for
which we, in the West, were hardly prepared.

Some of the students took exception at the
unceremonious method in which the Swami re-
buked them. They were greatly annoyed and
offended when he laid bare their weak spots in